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THE RED LANE

il

By HOLMAN DAY
A Romance of the Border

Author of “King Spruce,” “The Ram-
rodders,” “The Skipper and the
Skipped” ete,

my life and hers, too, by being too
prudent. T swore that after this 1
would go stralght to a thing and gal
lop hard. 8o I'm going to Vetal Beau-

i

liew. These nre not the sort of days

READ THIS FIRST

Yetal Beaulleu keeps an Inn on
the MaineCanadlan border and
ore o smugglern. His daughter,
ngeline  educated In A convent,
returnse home unexpectediy, rebels
Bealnst the nature of his business
yefuses to marry the man, David
a, a smuggler, whom her father
chosen for her, and leaves hom
niless, determined to become o |
her In a “Yankee school” wt
Attegat. Norman Aldrich, a “Yan
Xee" customs officer, meets Evange
line, falls in love with her and they
become engaged. Rol fAnds Evange
e at Attegat, demands that she
return home with him, and when
ahe refuses he Intrigues with Lavusin
Plals, an nattorney of Attegat, 1o
amint him in capturing hes Rol
returns to Vetnl Beaulleu and gonds
him into a determinition to ford

Tthnt words wyviifed little But
Ing her of hils love he
quent, He forgot his wenriness as he at
plodded on. Her hands were In his

and, when he drew down v him
| her lips pressed s with the ardor of
v love b

Fut in tell | houss,
was more elo

her
with the

which been hallowed by

the geatitude of o womun saved from
worss than death by him that night ulnr guest
first faint streaks

in the skien when

though the
of
they cume to the village of Attegat
trod on Briskly

the warmth of it

the dawn dog

chest

Wy re
he
for love animated him
Moonded his breast and
nerved

He

and rapped upon 1he

His limbs

eased her from the tired horse

door of Pere Lo

clair's stones house

tegat was nstlr, for one must be sarly
work around a
“Take those doge to the slable along

horse,”
whom the landlord had bowed respect-

(Hve them right now the best meal &
ever aie

in the shop.”
affectionntely

“I'm sorry
can't do more for a dog!"

the tavern-Keeper of At

avern

directed Aldrich, to|

“And look, Lajeunesss!

Dip deep in your lee

“l do not

that man's generosity her again

very nerious.
was battle, eh™" ‘
“! had no other way out of it,
Ared to keep them back.
-at random.”
The priest was regarding the ofMcer
with earnestness and some curiosity,
fully and cordinlly. recognizing a reg- | Aldrich wore & riding suit of gray | hin horse and rode aw
tweed, and a feit hat had replaced his
badged cap
“I have been into my trunk at the
When the murket s open go tavern, Father Lecialr,
neross and buy seven of the best bones | on my own businesas for a time."
He glanced in his turn at the win-
He gazed Into thelr upraleed eyen  dow where the curtaln was drawn.
think they will disturb

but—-*

There wore shots,

"She shall stay with Mother Blasette for he had slept but Little

Evangeline 1o return homy Teau
fleu and Rol together set out for
Attegatl, meet Bials and o number of
Rol's confederates at an inn on the
way, where Flddler Billedeay and
others are spending the night.  Next
day Beaullen nnd company procecd
to Attegat Aldrich  while riding
the border, learns of Beaullvus
lans from Fiddler Billedeau, drops
Is work, and proceeds to Attegnl 1o
defend Evangeline, Arriving ot At
tegat at midnight, he that
giready Evangeline his heen spirile U
AWAY Aldrich goes after  them
and gets the givl

AND THEN READ THIS
HEY bolted

swung his new mou
up the girl, Ehe ol
he started awas
oall with which
apostrophized the
given their owner
He did not forget the dogs!
Forse waa cantering  beslde
whickering plaintive assurance
alty.

nt and <aug
ter' Tuma, o, s
he Imitated theshrl
miwn fiad

H-' hid

pledge

the gaunt
hounds
his man’s
His uwn
him

of loy

1 am riding

when n man ean persecute his own
- daughter and help a rencgade to ruln
| her. ‘Tell her, Father Leclalr, that 1

I have gone to her father for the sake
I fired high | or both of un

I'm golng to make him
| understand,”

As though he feared that the priest
might try to dissuade him, he siapped
ny, Mg eyes ca.
resaing the curtained window until he
had turned the corner of the house

Aldrich displayed no hesttation when
he came to the narrow road which led
to the north. He sent his horse canter
ing aleng its shady
sun was overhead, and his ritle was
At his hack, and determination
in his heart. His fuce was hugghred
Impatience

had driven him early from his bed st

the tavern. He felt that It was his
| duty to roll the burden of fear from
the girl's breast. \ein!

Beaulieu at the place where he hod
| #een him last, resolvad to follow nlong
| his trall until he could meet Him face
| to face, under the frank sunshine, for
| man’s tallk.

Suddenly he met Altorney
Blais on the narrow road. That par-
tielpant in the affalr of the evening
before was riding a horse whose galled

| whoulders shawed that it was more ne

customed to the plow than the saddle
|  Bilals was sullen and uncasy when
' Aldrich halted him. He had not recog-
nized the oMcer until they were almosi
aslde by side.

“Which way did Vetul Beaulicu go
this morning, My, Blais? inquired
Aldrich, curtly and with the authority

|nf one who Intends to be answered,

“T haven't any Information for vou
ahout Mr. Beaulleu or any one elsn,"

| returned the surly lawyer. To cover

stretchos,

wWian

sought

Louls

The |

| tain

iQureen Flora {a Aheld caplive in a
fountain, the mourca of which a
! puarded by a sevpent.)

THE DRAGON FLYS

e HIR-NR-R-1'" buzsed the snake
| threateningly
| YEat Cemi up, my raging dragon!"
whouted Count Weedy from the biuff.

“It isn't n dragen @ it hasn't wings,™
retorted Pegry, Indighant st the eof-
farts of the rascally «'f to pcars them
by pretending that the rattler was a
I flying serpent
“You get near him and you'll ses him
at yvou,” answered Count Weedy.
A rattlesnake Is bad enough In jt-
without having wings,"” muttered
Belglum “Tte polson I8 worse

Ny

welr
[ By

better keep amwny from him, Prince Bon-
e Blus Bell"

UMy queen In in danger; I shall fight |
for Her untll my last breath, declared
| Prince Honnia Blue Bell. He ploked |
W nowtick for a weapon afd took the tin
W of a park refuse can to Use A8 A
shield, Thus armed, he paluted Queen
Flora and turned bravely to face the
raltier

“No, hoe It will soon be over with |
me  wave yourself,” eried the exhausted
Queen of the Wild Flowers ns the foun- |

wireams  unceasingly  tossed her
back and forth x

‘“Long live Queen orn
Prince Bonnie Blue Bell,
stralght for the pattler,

UWhirereperarat ! was the angry
iy of the snake to his challenge. The
repille’'s ugly head drew back menne- |
Ing'y. m eves glitterod, ftn forked
tengue guivered

But FPrince Honnle Blue Bell never |
faltered. “With shield hetd In front of |
him, he strode on until he was within |
striking distance of the serpent

“At him, dragon!" shrielked Count |

Weedy |

than the fiery breath of a deagon. Yeu'd ‘

shouted |
und he made

rit-

: DREAMLAND

Bang! it crashed into the shield

The rattler flattened down for an in-
stant and then lts spring-like colls ahot
ita body forward In a lightning-like at«
tack. Prince Bonnle BPlue Bell was
rendy fer it. He thrust forward his
ehield nnd bang went the snake's head
and body agathet the hard tin,

But the blow was heavier than Prince
Bonnle Blue Bell expected. The shield
itself wis not ‘ight, and the moving
welght of the striking snake upon It
went the Prince staggering back. He
tripped and almost fell,

The rattler cuil‘ovd to strike again.
Bang! It craghed Into the shleld, This !

| time. however, Prince Bonnle Blus Bell |

met it was a forward thrust of the
shie!d that sent the snake tumbl!nl|
backward, Quick as = flash Prince
Hognle Blue Bell glve it a qulck elip !
wilh his stick. The blow hurt the snake
and made it angry, but the stick was |
not large enough to do merious damage.

Agaln and agaln the snake crashed |

| Inte the shield, and again and again |

Prince Bonnle Blue Bell warded off the |
attack with his shield, following with a

ADVENTURES--ByDaddy |

“THE CAPTIVE QUEEN"

sharp out from his stick. Try as it
would, the rattler could not reach the
Prince with Its poisonous fangs, Ofn
the other hand, the Prince could not
deal a finishing blow with his light
sick.

Count Weeady, not content to ses R
fulr fNght between the Prince and the
dragon, began to hur! balls of burre
into the Prince's face. One of thess
balls stuck In the ‘rinu‘l halr and
blinded him. The wfake, seeing this,
colled for another attack.

“Back, back, brave Prince!" eried
Queen Flora. But the blinded Prince
dared not move. At that inftant what
Iooked lke n long, thin snake shot out
from BIl'y's hand and settled over Prince
Bonnle Blue Bell's shoulders. Tt was
the clothesline lnsso again. With a jerk
Billy pulled the Prince back to safety
Just as the snake struck.

But the Prince was not through fight.
Ing. He tore the burrs from his hair,
felzged o larger club and, not walling
to plek up his shield, darted forward
to meet the snake agalit. And the rat-
tler, colling quickly, was ready fm:_mn
attack.

“He will be ki'led ! wereamed Peggy-

Again Billy's clothesline flew out
This time the noose sped past Prince
Bonnle Blus Bell and settled over the
swaying head of the yattler. A ferk
and It was tight. Another jJerk and the
rattier was out of Itx coll. The rattler
In this new danger forgot Prince Bonnle
Blue Bell, 1t turned on Billy and be-
gan to ¢ame up the repe,  Billy had no
weapon to meet it. On came the rat-
tler, but it didn't come far. Led by
Gieneral Swallow, the Birdas suddenly
swooped down and pleked up the rope.
Into the air they soared. carrying the
rope with them and at the end of the

| rope dangled the astcnished rattler,

{ Tomorvow awill be ftold
comea of the dragon
Weedy)

what be-
and  Count

BRUNO DUKE

Solver of Business Problems

By HAROLD WHITEHEAD

Author of “"The Business Career aof Peter Flint,” ele,

: other emotions he assumed an air and !
| & tone of unnatural dignity. He talked |
| Hke one reciting from a text-book. [
“You will remember that 1 found
yYou playing ik strong part in a vile plot f
last night, sir. You'd better be civil
There I8 a bar association in 1his
county, and decent Jawyers won't
| stand for abduection.” [
“Look here! 1 was invited to per-
I'r'(\-rl'\ a colvil marriage. The leense
had been procured. 'The only survive
ing parent of the young lady was
thera to give her wway, The affalr

"My  Aurling!’ he gasped. “Hoid
tight! We're safe” But at that moe.
ment he felt thud bullet
against fleah and bone of the horss
between his knecs. The crick of A
yrifie came to hix ears an instant (ater
SBome one had fired from the houme
In spite of hin desperate off
the fall. he and his
upon the turf of the yard when the
horse went down, But tiat
of loyal pledge hod meant something
When Aldrich came to few!
own horse hid halted. The gir]

Copyright)

the of a

THE PROBLEM OF THE RETURNED | the Rr'rl'lnut chair. “We sent her a let- .:‘uh"p-gulr‘ having hlllh-:allrid‘.ﬂ positions
1 . ‘L ter offe send her 1 r offer? An pgency looks askance mt a
FURNITURE it she \:lin!l‘l;ettlu it. 'The o:h:-r‘:lr:: ::;::: :F-.m“,::”h:: ,.ﬂ;’ﬂ "";" f': SRR ""—‘o':

ol “ . *ve mho | e
Making Dellveries Sell Goods the little boy's writing desk will bs fol- Toere X huve been told I have “'the brains
. MAZELBROOK appeared de-|lowed up at the proper time.” . |G mam," 4 rather dublous compliment, i
lighted to mee me when | arrived at | ";{tﬂ;s another one—thls led to » Irm'ﬂhin the lh'r;m Jub, taamit
=k - — * | AVE Rerve my apprentices

| Nowcaster one cold and drizzling day, | #0904 order and he paxsed me a card | . RYS REriea Wy Apprentices office st .

He met me at the sintlon and drove me :“\:l:‘:"r;':'T; :"‘;"““‘- r.erlll‘ll :‘llace h‘_': :T:::; ‘bnnhhl;;porr and m:hlrr. 1 ‘!:‘:'\"'q

ta his home, where he Insisted on my rigerator an 16 16a won i InenAges an ofite for years, dolng all the

staving while In Howcanste! stay In IL" Wea sent the ]“d}' n folder m‘!:'lll"‘.nru:alT:p:";r-'rrl-E;;!_tla:riglv‘; :n:qnh-:-:;
“I'm sure, Mr. Flint, you will be|on refrigerntors, and a letter lulgentl.nglm-crnluhl of all that goes un whether or not
more than Interested in tle improve- ||t Was a good time to buy, and how ex. | within my jurisdiction

ments we've miade In the delivery de-|Pensive It was to %eep a refrigerator |,

pariment, Do vou remember the day |that wasted fce without properly chilling

ort 1o ante

ot drudg-
burden tolisd

whieKer

' st My experience muaken me foel that 1 ean
e e, nd now de) Nl an exscutive position whers
there In pome chance to grow mentally and

Was

L L

on her knees now. His temples «
Ing with the efort, he tossed her
the saddle.

Once more e unslung his cifle, That
Bullet had declared thelr code of won
fllet.

“Go on! Hurry on!"
the girl, “Cling to
God's sake hold tight!

Then he began to fire

He did not take aim

; his rifle and pumped the lever
Mng them, threatening them.  Ho did
not. know whether they fired again
He could not hear. The hounds went
R yacing past, and he turned and
"~ after them. When he overtook the
horse, he grasped the saddle aml

nto

e
Nis

commuanded
mine For

(30 ont’

He clutched

curs

e

ran

forced the animal into a trot by slaps

==L

and adjurations, He did not dare 1o
task the horse by mounting Ui
palpitating flanks under his palm
" ghowed that the hrute was laboring
p But no man on foot could overtake
them, for Aldrich, clinging to the
saddle, was dragged along at & nimble
pace. When he could run no longer,
when his heart seemed bursting and
his eyes were dim and his throat was
constricted as though an lron band
were set about it, he drew the looss
rein,
Then he realized
Y had been hearing
. wolce. She was
ing, besceching,

*1 will not ride longer, Norman. My
Jover, my sweetheart, T will not ride,
8 You are suffering. 1 am strong. |

“ wrill run beside you

But when she sirugeled and desjred
jo slide from the saddle he prevonted
~ Ber. He had taken her hands In his |
own, and now he walked heside the
horse, holding them. pressing them,
trying to tell her his joy and his love
in that fashion, for he had yet no

Bbresth for words,

The tumult at the foor of the hill
aither had called In the pleket or had
pant him scurrying away In fllght. He
did not molest the little party which

~ was making Its retreat from the
] the goml
At last Aldrich pulled his horse Sty

-'“ & standstlll. He listened. There “It shall be told to you tomorrow,

" wms no sound behind them The | pere Tacialr, Tt Is a bad story about
 panting of the hounds at his fest, the
rustling of the night breeze in the

. frees above their heads, faint shrilling

" of insects In the wayside gErasses

. there was no more ominous sound
~ than these.
W He babbled to her incoherently as

- he marched on, and she answered

Shrough sobs of thankful happiness,

~ Now and then he hurried the horse
S ran until fatigue mastered him.
3- he feared mischief might come
o gddenly from that silence behind
A3

“Thex
They

here

will not dear
disturb

take

find vou hers

i He

v Et will dare to

not

You Tomorrow we shall “Liood
counse] and mals
"Who s

the good pr his

of the

vou safe.’
below """ weked the volee of

fuce at the window

fulness

tiny gniis
“A poor |
father

Sl

tthe gir
It

has been in

who seeks sanety-
Evangeline Beau “There's

It

ary
lieu.

in
sud troubile by

b told o you,”

will all ome In
night."
“You have
smugglers,

Ito 'em, eh "

“Fes

Until the
Aldrich

In his arms

10 apen the
girl folded
loaking into the eyves she

her face lighted by the
of the And when
hiened slippers

priest oame

that a sound he
was Evangeline’s

imploring, protest.

oy stood with the
ralsed 1o his

st ravs gray diuwn

p i

they shiuMing in

to his old housekeeper. sho put her
arms daround her lover's neck, drew

lingering tenderness

“I have sald no words of thanks |
to you., my precious knight, my lord.” |
she suald “I'1l not -profune a great
deed with words 1'l live a life of
thanks= vou, of devotion. For 1
lovy Her tones thrilled.

“Darling, a pear] of great price does
nead to thnnk the man who is
happy enough pussexs |t If that
man followsg & thief who has stolen
his pearl’” he answered

Then he gavea her into the
father

and regretfully

LDRICH

to
youl” | been
not

doors,

care of

releasing her handa

wicked men

He kissed the closed door after she
had gone,

He paced to nnd fro befors the stone
house until the light in the chamber
old housekeeper had lad
The patient |
horse walted, his weary head hanging |
in slumber. The dogs sat in & cirele, |
eyeing this new master wistfully.

where the

her had been snuffed out,

toward Attegatl.

went along the line of hounds |
and putied siach on the head,

bovs!™
volee broko with woeariness and thank-
He added, tenderly, not mind-
ing the landlord’'s curious serutiny, “1f
I wasn't so dead tired I'd stay up and
make an afterdinner speech to you'
Biood
the looks there might have been
vour eve, awhile back
observed Napoleon Lajeuncsse,
catch

hey?

smiled Aldich, as
the | 1o enter the tavern.
hall and Father Leclair's anxlous hail | Ing to run something more precious |
than rubles arcross the border.'"

his face to hers and Kissed him with | THE TRAIL OF VETAL BEAULIEU

Father Leclair's garden plot and
the prieat left his beeta and came tip-
toelng across the crumbly earth

“Im she =till asleep, Father Leclair?"

“Yes, my son.
crawling about
morning as carefully as a caterpillar
on & vine, You see, even 1 tiptoe across
the ground outside ss I tiptoed in.|®ettled, Father Leclafr.
Bleep will do much for her, Ah, |
my son, she |s a brave girl! 8he has have a young man's impatience: as
an old man 1 fear It will lead
Into trouble, my sen."

“And yet" insisted Aldrich, "to lsave

a heroine's spirit.”

‘You should have seen her when 1
found her, good father!
of the horrible business of last night | this hanging as it
fs pretty much nightmare,

“It was all very brave
a4 page from a romance,

| eyes when she talked of what you did,

They followed at his heels when he | but I think you saw it there yourself, |
trudged away down the village street. | my son, before you parted from her, | prudent in whbat I am going to do,
All was still about Notary Gendreau's ! Yes, It was all very brave, but it Is | But yesterday 1 came near wrecklng |

He clutched his rifie and pumped the lever

ness  on

he declared. and his | priest.

dare!
on your face—and | Aldrich

this “y
some pretty  bad
You take the dogs pysiness.
he turned
“They were try-

on "

broad hat.

roddle 1o the edge of | ETANt-

Mother Bissette has
the house all

All the rest!

She told me,

| already

under the trees.

eanlly from under

gave
Evangeline lust
pose to have her tortured every hour
of the day by anxiety—her nighta full
of fear. For myself, 1 don't intend to
skulk. So I'm golng to hunt up Vetal
Beaulleu and make him understand
that I have an honeat man's right to
love his daughter. The thing must be

threw up

clinched his fst slowly.

have grabbed upon a
I am going to crush it, Father Leclair.
That I8 why 1 am riding on my own

untll there is less riot—less reckless-
this border,"
with declsion.

declared the

“Dayiimes sha
will be safe with her scholars up thers
Nights she shall be
under the roof of the stone house.
They will not attempt—they will not

his arm and

thistle—

I am going to clear this
matter up, now that I have started In

The priest shoek his head.

me

Is
I came | There can be no comfort for poor |
out of it as one wakes up from a bad Evangeline nor peace of mind for me
dream, It has steadled me, rrmombf-r-l‘um!'l 1 have seen Vetal Beaulleu
ing how she behaved.”

Pere leoclair posered up at him un.
the brim of hin|

“Only good fortune—a lucky accl
dent—the hounds of a half-witted va.
me my chance to save
night.

1 don't pro-

“You

You

In intolerable

No,

| Pere Leclair, 1 do not know what I'm |

The priest glanced furtively at a | #oing to say to him.” he erled, reply.
curiajned window in the stone house. |Ing to a look in the priest's eyes, “But
It was like Aafter what happensd last night I'm
certain that my Jove for Evangeline
and there was a wonderful light in her inlll glve me a tongue, at least; it has
Eiven
strength, good father,

COMruge
I may

and
be im-

the horse walked. Evangeline 1
her lover's fuce with trem.
palm, and dared once to lean and

g his forehead. And once he stop-

Tes MINUTES TO MAKE THE WoRkS !
SOMEDAY, MATBE WHEN THE ANEEL
GABRIEL TooTS HIS BUGLE, T'LL GET

.
[ A
S

[ the horse and pulled her down UP IN TIME !

B his breast and put Into an em
' all the passionate lenging of
Jove and all the delirious thanks
ng of his noul.
h, ‘my father! My father! " ahe
» , &t last, "I went out to him
‘jove in my heart, Norman, for
» M e had come to be |
father—he ssked me 1o §O

, 40 Pare Leclalr's, wheie he

1 his sing and make his
have pity |

they west on throush (e vk, | «SOMERBODY'S STENOG”—A Mind With But a Single Thought

was nterrupted by a person who had |

not the least right to interefere, It
| that person now proposes to mike
talk about the thing he'll show al-
mighty poor judgment. How will that
talk sound”? He ought to yealive that
he has Just us much reason 1o keep
still as the aggrieved and iInjured
parties,” Blala delivered this angrily

“I have important business with
Beaulleu. 1 say, you'd better tell me
which way he went."

“Not desiring to be a party to the
assassination of Mr. Heaulleu by a
rerson who seems to have motive und
the intention.” stated 1he ntterney,
with stiff Insolence, golng as far as he
dared with this young man of the
haggard face and the burning eyves
"I shall keep my mouth cloged.” 1=
|llpn worked, however, and It was plan
that he wanted to curse this hateful
ndversary with all the venom that wis
in him; he vefrained with the usual
caution of Louls Blals when he found
himself up agalnst odds. He curbed
his anger and confined himself to
stilted retort, as though he were ad
dressing & court,

Aldrich had placed his horse across
the narrow road,

demanded Blais. “Have you added
highway robbery to the rest of your
| desperate deeds?”
| The oMcer snapped scornful re
joinder and rode on, resisting an im.
puisa to slap Attorney Hlais's sour
face

After a time Aldrich came
house where the dramatic scena of
the night before had been enacted.
4 There was no sign of life there. The
doors were open, the windows were
bare of curtains, and much of the
glass was broken. The appearance
of the place showed thut the house
had been deseried for vears. In the
dayvlight he saw that the clearing
had grown up to bushes

1o the

for the wedding of Evangeline Beau-
Heu!
peered In.
sllence!
He went on pondering

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

THE YEAR'S SCAPEGOAT

|| Here's where Februnry days

Vanish In the winter's hazge

And the lithping Thpring at wunth

|| Greets its own, the coming month;

| While the rhyming bards with case,
In a style and nanner arch

| Furbish up the annunl wheeze:
"Now let February March! ™

Fabruary, nlways short,
By experience never tore,
Robbed of days that amble hy
Cannot make an actlon lle,
(Witness George's cherry tree;

From Romance Truth takes the

starch)

Stripped of all her daye I8 she,

So let February March,

GRIF ALEXANDER

—

“Why are you holding me up here?"|

|
| Fmmett had not realized that Abbey was

This was the | RCtunlly managing
lonesome place which had been chosen | tacifully had he

| pected 1o see him become ANgTY.
"stead, he sald:
I 1 always could plek winners:”

| Another Tard

I was in New York when Mr. Duke told |
e wWhit wons wrong about my busis
ness?  Remember what he sald 1 ought
to do In my delivery deparrment-—but
no, 1 do remoember, you wers culled out
Jurt as he begun to outline his plans.'

I remembwred the incident gquite well,
for |t was the day that Miss Carstalrs
telephoned us, and which was the be-
ginning of thut fazeinating problem of
the empy mansion—but more of that
later,

“The remarkable thing s, he went
on, “that within two weeks of getting
back here, the returned goods were less
than half any previous space of time
during the lust three years. And now!
Why we are astonlshed when anyihing |
comes buck !

O vourse, the men seil the furniture |
better than ever hefore—no emphasizsing
trifing thinga any more. But the real |
trouble wis In the delivery end of the |
bhusiness, as Mr. Dulie sald. That man is
certalnly & wonder, Mr, Flint! 1 cer-|
tiinly did a good day's work when 1':
gor him to help me.” |

By this time we Wwere h

the food."

He showed me numbers of such cards |
vhowing how carfully
cally these teamaters’ reports were read |
and followed up. It niso showed how |
carefully Abbey, the new shipping-room |
manager, has trained the men to ob-[
serve, The blg surprise, though, waa
when 1 went on a team

TODAY'S RUBINESS QUESTION
What ¢ N, O, 8. f
Anawer will appear tonmorrow |
ANBWER TO YESTERDAY'S BUSI-
NESK QUEATION

0. R. Rel. ia "Released ot Owner'a
Risk

In this space Mr, Whitehead will an
swer readers’ businesas queations on buy.
ing, scliing, advertising and employnient,

Business Questivns Answered

May I bother you with my problem?
Where and how do womnen got in touch

uwnd systemnti- |get them?
from F2000 to $3500
not if a woman. Wh

|| ta

slte for it,
commercial lnw,
| |subjectn and become the executive sec-
| retary of a corporation,

| welfare work.
| to study labor problems, economics, vo-
catlonal analysis and Kkindred toples,

can't

manent fixture.

financially.

r of women holding

1 hen weoralaryships
that ¥ BIDOO or more, > the

butl how do they
Al office manager usuaily gets
iIf he is a man, but
¥? H.H.

For somae reason or olher men are

supposed to arrive nt a decislon by logio,

while women arrive at it by intultion,
Like many others of these necepted

statements, It contains a little truth and
o lot of abuse.

Now to be more apecific. If you want
hold an executive position you've got
to have the knowledge and ability requi-
You might study accounting,

economics and allied

1f you mttend some university of high

repuls they will not only give you this

information, but help you to market it
Another good ﬂolr 3ﬂr women lodnls
Is that of employment manager and
o do that you will have

One reason why women fr
get the mame pay as men is that
they will “foolishly™ (1) go and get
married, while & man is usually a per-

uently

at his v
and soon 1 was eitting before an open |
wood fire, having the time of my Young
e I couldn't help feeling tlckled
with my#elf when 1 found my work
was considered as part of Duke's and
1 was looked upon as & minor wonder.
Of course, Bruno Dulie s the whole
affair but—ol, well, I'm human!

Hagelbrook wanted to know whether
1 wished to be relired or whether 1
woild go a8 1 was I

SN go Just am mys=elf this time," Mr,
Hazelbrook.” 1 Informed him, So next
day he marched me through Mr. Em-
meit’'s boxiike office and introduced me
1o him and to a smart yvoung fellow
named Abbey, whom Brune Duks I‘HllI
secured from some university to act as |
nusistant to Emmett, o far us every one |
around the place was concerned, but
wetunlly to be In charge of tha shipping |
room,

Ho for

had taken Wold splendidly,
the department, so

conducted himself.

Emmeit leoked at me hard several

He was told the whols story. I ex-

They were busy checking up team-
sters’ delivery reportas, These weare 3xb
cards, on one side of which was a
list of the furniture to be delivered,
and on the other slde were commenta
of the teamsters, The face of the card
was checked O. 1<, and initialed by the
customer. On the other side wers any
comments about the furniture made by
the customer.

One card read: ‘““The lady sald she
thought the wainut chalr was a lghter
color than It was, She kept IL"
| read:’ “Lady told her
little boy she'd buy him a writing desk
for his birthday If he was good. 1
aeled her when it was and she sald
next November.'’

Wa insist,” Emmett  explained,
somewhat pompously, "on every one re-
porting all comments made by custom-
ars, for |t helps us to give better serv-
loe,

‘“Take this card, for instance," he
| pursed his lips as he read the one about

Copyright,

| at the gate.

| “No letter?" ghe ped,
. “No letter tud.:;".. he
He rode close to the door and ' jjines while Hazelbrook was speaking. | “There has bheen thick weather In the
Only dust and decay and | guddenly he exclilmed: |
I vyou worked lere a fow weeks ago,
|didn't you?”

In- | yta, but mat looking into the fire.

| swered 1remulously.
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BETTER THAN GOLD
i By Gladys Plummer

. HE postman (x late, Marcia*
"No Iater than most days,
mother.”
Widow Burke had heen watohin
the posiman to pass the window o
coltage for the last half hour. He did |
not come every day to Willow Lane.
There were only o few scatiered houses
beyond Widow Burke's, and if there
were no letters for these he did not pasa
the house. Once a month there was a
letter—a foreign letter, that took him
to Willow TLane. Widow Burke had a
mon who hid been away in Australin for
four years, and during all that time he
had never falled to wend that monthly
letter with a small remittance,
"He's coming, Marcia,” called the old
lady wharply, but Marcia was already

for |
the |

answered.

channel and the boats could not get n."

Marcin hurried into the house where
her mother was anxlously walting, and
told her what the postman sald.

Tha mother did not answer for & rnl!!i
knew it wasn’t Tim's fault,” she an-
“"He'd never forget
his ma."

If It had been thick weather out at
sea the day before, it was thicker and
wilder that night It began to blow
when the sun went down, und It blew
with steadily inuulinr force all
| through the night. A ship labgring to
come uUp to the channel, weathering a
Smnrmu oint on & rocky coast, was

riven perilously near the shore. The

gale had torn away the masts and rig.
ging. and the vessel was lying at the
mercy of the waves,
A cry went up as the waves strudk
her broadside, and swept over the deck,
and a strong man who had besn watch-
ing eagerly all the night for the dreary
I dawn, sank on his knees with a bitter
ery: "Oh mother! mother!” He was
lashed to & stump of a mast that had
been broken off whort, or he would have
been awept off with the wave that car-
ried everything before it

1t was rdmlo dlra in -:‘(ﬂht!o! land. I‘:o
 had been looking forwa or Years to
that hour, to the first wlad sight of h'm
native whore. He had not delved in vain
| for gold In the mines of Australin. Luck
had been with him, He was coming

By HAYWARLD

Do ‘fou
KNOW ITS

GEE' HAS IT —
BEEN REDUCED?

homs with $10,000 in gold, He had not
told his mother of his wealth, for he
wanted to gladden her: heart with the
surprise. Now, thiy was the last bitter
drop In his cup.

If the ship went down, his wealth
H'l'!;‘lﬁﬂ g0 Wwith hlrl'n_

e secret he had hugged
would die with him = - Chegty

His mother would think he had forgol-
ten heri When his little monthly remit-
tunce ceased. she would go to the poor-
house, and the wealth he had tolled so
hard for would be lost forever in the
r:n;:!. huntr]rl nku,

¢ was thinking of all this when t
ship struck, A shiver wont througi tm
creaking tmbers, and @ cry arose that
she was parting amidships.” As the ship
rolled and beat on the nwful reef the
White, wan face of his old mother rose
befcre him, and he aguin sank on his
knees, crying, “Mother! Mother!"

Mre, Burke. In her litt’e cottage, had
not been able to sleep for the storm.
The wind was rouring in the chimney
and ﬂTta doors and ‘G’JL“"’“ rattled,

me m k, Marcia, and
llnae's. please,” sald the old lady, sol-
emnly. Maybe the Lerd wil' hear my
rayers. There's no other way I can
(‘Id) l.hlem." "

arcia, trembling, obeyed his mother'
request and brought the )hll :;r'-rer hbook“ X
and glasses, and the old lady sat up In
bed and read aloud the beautiful pray-
uu“!‘g: th;m !la paril on the sea.

n morning came and people we
astir in the vi'lage the mlg'i'bol:-' cnnn
in with dreadful accounts of the fallen
i:m:r;ma';. Dlredrw" carried away and

roo an y
m;?.. d lying ncgoss the

wrola stole out to meet the L
when whe saw him coming .:om"i?.:
lane. He shook his hend : there was no
lettor, He accounted for it as he
done the day before—A sight of wn.::ﬂ
on the coust; there')l be & lot of mails

!uullt.hl reckon,"
#re Was no lett
‘h;‘““:. er the next day nop
arcin had given up expectin -
Her mother had censed to |Mll|¥l°?:l'
letters afier that first morning. Bhe
Sit in her seat by the fire with her
hands clusped In her lap and o patient,
walting look on her wrinkled face.

On the third day, Just as the sun w.
selting over the hillside. the laton
the garden gate was sofily 1ifted,
there was a step outnide on the sravel,

The old lady, dosing by the fire, heard
the atep and”lifted her drocping head.
%h: ‘l\roulellmr‘:‘l\'c“:‘ﬂ from her sest but

er trembling Beem
lh?rhchlir. - et

ere Wam a reason for he -
tioh; m man had lifted tha.la:nl:ult:‘
come In. It was Tim.

“Mother "

Blhie sat whit d st
arma of her ch.hﬁ-'.' P clitehing e,

“It's me, mother, Tim . I've baen
:.lr':?:rmd. but l.‘he I:::rhl.ul ;.rﬂllm
Y A 3 been
prwlllnu f‘i;.r me, m;m::'“.- 3 il ra
en arcia, rin 1
room below, came down.u:?r:‘ :‘u';': "':..
kneeling by his mother's chair and her
Arms were about him, while the temra
T e S b e g,
come e .
M%h‘;“"" b"f:'" she cried,
wae meetin
forward to-—the joy l: h.mh.l: e
misned, I8 the presence of the
r:'l:llum ﬂbl:b h; had tien
u los M It )
n:fln‘r r mnn-r.':fhr niL Vhe v

hie met with fullure § of
t d
Dy K
blest




